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2 Have You Ever TaKen a Trip on Qur Famous

GOLDEN
STATE LIMITED?

If Not, you have yet to enjoy the most comfortable and luxurious
p to be had on wheels.
ﬂ‘ Low Summer round trip rates to the EAST are effective June Ist.
See our local agents for full information.
Commencing the first Sunday in May, and each Sunday thereafter,
until September Ist, we have very low round trip rates between
all stations, Doug as to Tombstone, inclusive.

Have you been to LEWIS SPRINGS this year? A good lunch

under those beautiful trees beside the spring is very pleasant

and restful. TRY IT ONCE AND YOU WILL DO IT AGAIN.
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Never too busy to answer questions about your trip. PLEASE
WRITE ABOUT ANY TRIP TO ANY PLACE AT ANY TIME.
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V. R. STILES,

General Passenger Agent - - - EL PASO, TEXAS

WATCH THIS SPACE IN ALL SUNDAY ISSUES.




